











NIGHTINGALE. 





““ THE LEAST, THE LOVELIEST OF THE TUNEFUL TRAIN.” 





No. VIII.—Tuurspay, MAy 26th, ’94. 














THE MICROCOSM : 


OR, MAN AS HE Is. 
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* Fafhion, in every thing bears fovercign fway.” 


Amone all the various definitions of Man, 
there is no one more juft, than that he is an imita- 
tiveanimal. ‘The moft minute articles of his drefs, 
and the moft unimportant of his actions have their 
models, and their originals. Speech, conduct, and 
even intellectual faculties, have their fathions. The 
human form, is not exempt from the control of the 
fickle goddefs. A deformity in a perfon of elevat- 
ed rank, has been as fervilely copied by the votaries 
of fafhion, as the moft attractive graces and winning 
charms. ‘The pregnancy of a princefs, is an event 
fufficient toruin every Jemmy Jumps in Chriften- 
dom. A difproportion in the limbs of a nobleman, 
extends our breeches to our ancles, and a lord of 
the turf, equips whole nations in the genteel habit 
of a Neggemarket jockey. 

Am Ladies, fome fafhions never alter. Youth 
is always in vogue. Hence we behold the rofes of 
May imitated to grace the furrowed vifage of Ja- 
nuary. Hence the perfumer’s profit and the chy- 
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niyft’s emolument.—Philofophy herfelf is rendered 
tubicrvient to the ambition of fuperanuated females, 
and employed - decompofing or compounding the 
works of nature, to form cofmetics and wafhballs. 
Fafhion, after fixing a model for her fubjects, like 
another Procuftes, exercifes her defpotic authority 
to make them all meafure according to her ftand- 
ard. Jf too tall, the lops ; if too fhort, fhe extends. 
Hence, idineGinies we behold a pretty face, peep out 
from the centre of a moving figure, refembling a 
peacock walking upon its head; and again, the BELLE 
OF THE TON, with her petticoats {weeping the 
ftreets, her head covered with a hat like a pewter 
difh, and her feet fhuffling along without any heels 
to her fhoes.~ Now we beholdround waitts, plump 
and large, fuch as induced an innocent Indian once 
to obferve that all the miffes were with child :— 
again, the veriatile deity changes her whim, and 
lo! the female creation are fpectres. Tallas meta- 
morphofed one vain lady to a {fpider—More potent 
fafhion can change the whole female race into thread- 
waifted infects, at once. She does not like Circe, 
turn her victims into beafts, ‘tis true, for 1 believe 
drunkennefs never yet has hewn the rage; but | fear 
her fpiders are not poileffed of all the good quali- 
ties of thofe induftrious little {pinning jennies. 

To be beloved, is ever in vogue. “Hence all the 
tender billets doux, uttering proteftations of a heart 
that never beat, and written by dying Damons who 
never exifted.— And hence are all thofe jealoufies 
and refentments which give birth to inuendoes, fur- 
mifes andtea-table fcandal. Thofe children of un- 
amiable parents, like the harpies, of old, 4 the 
very food of our tables, and like their pa ) are 
unmortal. 

Fafhion governs our fpeech. The delicate lifp— 
the languifhing drawl—the fentimental whine—the 
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fmart accent, and even the vulgar language of coarfe 
humor, have each their day. She controuls our 
manners—the gentleman, now centers a roum with 
nothing limber about him, but the nap of his neck 
—then —he is all unftarched, and bows as low and 
as reverently as the devout Perlian when he bids 
the fun; eood morrow—then he is all embarrafiment, 
ronbereta. gentle as a lam, and timorous as a dove 
—and next month, behold hun bluitering like a 
bully, and rough as a porter. ‘Lhe Ladies, one 
week, moft humbly kifs the floor with their knees 
—the next, they have no joints to bend, but one 
which nature has indulgently placed fome where 
about the {mall of the back : She commands our in- 
tellectual faculties ; the ton is, to be deifts or cal- 
vinifts as Hume and Bolinbroke, or blair and Seed 
prevail—to be generous and fympathetic, enlight- 
ened and {fenfible—or morote and unfeeling, novel- 
wife and romantic, according to the whim or ca- 
price of fathion. 

In articles of drefs, I have placed the models 
which we imitate, in Europe, for it is a fact, not 
very honorable for Americans, that they do not in- 
vent, but moit fervilely copy. Let an Engtith mil 
iner or taylor tranfmit to this country a garment, 
male or female, whether cheap or expentive, be- 
coming or unbecoming, more fit for a m onkey 
than a man—formed to hide fhame or defor: ni ty 
fay ‘tis the rage—-and all ranks and de; admire 
the pattern ‘and follow the Esthion. “OL. conte- 
quence, we now behold about our itreets, lean men 
loft in a goat which would fit a Patagon‘an, and 
{hort m breeches that might have ferved as 
pantaloons for Goliah of Gath. 

It isan old faying, that we may as swell 2 Out Oo 
the world, as out of the fathion. — Tis a pity, that 


it is not always the fafhion to be gocd, wile, decent, 
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generous, and economical, temperate in our diet, 
fympathetic in our feelings, and gentle in our man- 
ners—then, he who would be fo fingular and outre 
as to refufe to be one of the ton, fhould be expell- 
ed from human fociety, to herd and affociate with 
his brother brutes. 


L. 
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Literary Aimufements. 





[SELECTED.]} 





THE ZEGRIS. 
AN INTERESTING SPANISH NOVEL. 


ee 


r 

TL owarps the middle of one of thofe nights 
which, in the Spring feafon, are fo beautiful in the king- 
dom of Granada ; when the fea was calm, and the hea- 
vens ferene ; when the air, loaded with the fragrance of 
myrtles and orange trees, and with the perfumes which 
nature lavifhes fo abundantly in that delightful country, 
was agitated py the foft breath of Zephyr ; when no ac- 
cents but thofe of the Nightingale interrupted the majef- 
tic filence of night, on a judden the horrid voice of war 
difturbed the ferenity of nature. 

Don Lewis Ferez de Bevar, as he walked in his gar- 
den with his family, was furprifed withthe difcharge of 
fire-arms, and tumultuous cries, in one of the adjacent 
houfes. The fteeples of all the villages announced a 
deicent of the corlairs of Barbary, and fpxgad univerfal 
contiernation. 

Don Lewis difpatched his fon to affemble the militia 
of the hamlet. He took no arms, left his houfe under 
the guard of his fervants, and haftened to join his vaflals. 
They already amounted to more than one hundred, and 
reinforcemen’s continually arrived. He fent affiftance ta 
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the houfe attacked ; and judging, from the yeneralalarm, | 


that the enemy would not tail to retreat, he repaired to 
a fimall creek, which was the only pert where the pirates 
could have landed. 

As Don Lewis had forefeen, it happened : € pirates 
were haftening to this fpot with their plunder. A dit 
charge of fire-arms put them to flight about eight er ten 
excepted, who bravely made a ftand with bavonets fix- 
ed, to cover the flight of their companions. = e incef- 
fant fire of the Spani: rds was foe tect ial, that at laft, of 
this handful of brave men, one alone remained. He en- 
deavoured to gain the fips; but they were already at 
fea, and crowding {a'l from the flore. 

The gallant behavour of this prifoner procured every 
mark of refpeét from Den Lewis. He was conveyed 
to the caftie with the wounded, amone whom was Den 
Michael, the fon of Don Lewis. This young noble- 
— wound appeared, the next day, to be very alarm- 
ing ; infomuch that the fentiments of kindnefs, eh . 
Don Lewis had begun to 9 ai for his pri 
were very fenfibly chan ged. centered the apartme: 
in which he was confined ; ; he yas to him, but recei- 
ved no aniwer. The prifoner did not underitand the 
Spanifh Language ; but Don Lewis tp oke the Arabic 
with great fluency. ¢ Slave,’ faid he, * you have woun- 
ded my fon ; if he dies. expect ~ be treated aaa 
mercy. —The flave, lo Jking at Don Lewis with an air 
of indifference, anfwered, © ave I not already fi ewn 
you that I am not afraid to die ? Go, Chriftian ; I have 
loft all that is dear to me, aud life is no longer of me- 
ment !’— Don Lewis then afked him from what part 
of Barbary he came ?—‘ From Barbary ! se he ; 
I know no fuch country. You ¢ all my countey by that 
name ; but we alfo give it to the land of Chi i) 0 ians.— 
My nation bears an immortal: enmity to thine ; and 
whatever thou om ayit do, thou canit not avgment it 

Thefe bold expretiions, far from imritating Don Lewis, 
infpired him with an exalted opinion of his prifoner, 
He perceived that this African was not a man of vulgar 
rank. <A few days after, Don Michel being declared to 
be ina ftate of convalefcence, the father in the tranfports 
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of his joy , Was defirous to treat his prifoner with marks 
of particular diftinétion. 

The two fifters of Don Lewis were defirous of feeing 
this haughty corlair. He fent for him into their pre- 
fence. They were ftruck with his noble air, and with 
his modeft, yet not abjeét deportment. Don Lewis in- 
formed the African, that his fon was no longer in dan- 
ger, and that his captivity fhould be made as caly to him 
as poflible. He was to be confidered as a prifoner on 
parole, and to be treated as one of the family till happier 
times—The flave thanked Don Lewis for his humanity : 
‘ All places,’ faid he, ‘are now alike tome. There is 
but one alone that could afford me pleafure. But you 

are capable, my lord, of exalted generofity ; and I would 
therefore, prefume to requetta favour of itill greater con- 
fequence in my eyes.’ 

Don Lewis kindly encouraging him to proceed, the 
African thus continued: ¢ Your. people, my lord, have 
plundered me; but I do not complain, it is the cuftom 
of this kind of war. One ineftimable treafure has efeap- 
ed them. I may not, however, always be fo fortunate. 
I may not, how ever, always fall into fuch hands as 
yours; and 1 entreat you to take charge of the depofit.’ 
—Atthefe words, he took from his arm a a on 
which was a beautiful portrait. He bore it to his lips; 
and tears flowed from the eyes of a corfair, who ‘eemed 
to be unacquainted with tears. ‘ This,’ faid he, prefent- 
ing the portrait to Don Lewis, ‘this is my treafure. 
The moment I recover my liberty, I will redeem it, at 
whatever ranfom you may fix.’ 

The two fifters, although unacquainted with his lan- 
guage, could not but obferve the emotions, and under- 
itand the expreffions, of a paffionate heart. They look- 
ed at the portrait, and felt the moft tender concern for 
fuch a faithful lover. Don Lewis, fmiling, returned his 
treafure. ‘Keep it yourfelf,’ faid he ; ‘it is yours with- 
out ranfom: it fhall never be taken from you.’—The 
grateful African thanked Don Lewis, as well as the love- 
ly fitters who appeared fo much interefted in his favour. 
‘The curiofity of the ladies could not be concealed; and, 
on their requefting to know for whom the portrait was 
inteaded, he anfwered, with all the expreffions of the 
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moft ardent paffion, that it was the very imperfect re- 
femblance of his miftrefs, the adorable Azida, who was 
more beautiful than the houris of paradite, andto whofe 
perfections no mortal could do juitice. The fifters fmil- 
ed at this paffionate anf{wer, and then enquired of what 
country was this paragon of beauty? ‘ Azida,’ anfwered 
he, ‘is ie daushter of Ali Horuc of Tetuan. The name 
of "Horuc i is famous in the Mediterranean. e is a 
rough corfair it is true; but with me he has the higheft 
merit: he is the father of Azida.’—You failed from Te- 
tuan, then,’ faid Don Lewis.—‘ Yes, anfwered the flave; 
but, for my part, I have no inclination for thefe cruizes, 
fince we feldom meet with any but weak and defencelefs 
enemies. But the inflexible Horuc will give his daugh- 
ter to none but a failor like himfelf; and what is there 
I could not do to obtain Azida ?’ 

In the mean time, the Moorifh veffeis had returned to 
Tetuan. The news of their difaiter, and of the capture 
of Saydan, could not be conveyed to Horuc, who 
was at that time confined to his bed by a fevere indifpo- 
fition. Azida was the firft who heard the fatal news. Ie 
was too much for a mind already diftracted by the fup- 
pofed lofs of her lover. Her female attendants were long 
apprehentive for her lite; and it was many days before 

ears came at length to reliefi—Ah, me! faid the bean- 
teous forlorn, ‘1 weep! while Saydan is perhaps in 
chains’? Is this a moment for tears, when [ on ght to fly 
to his refcue ?—She went inftantly to colleét her gold 
and jewels; fle haftened to find her brovher Abdallah. 
She could not {peak ; fhe laid her gold and jewels before 
Pe her looks expreflive of unutterable woe,‘ Do not 

e{pair, my dear fitter,’ faid the fympathizing s Abdallah : 

if the ¢ angel of death has not extended his hand ove 
hi iM) if he be only a flave, I will anfwer for his liberty. 
I will fee about it.,——A ray of hope entered the heart « 
Azida. She preffed the hand of her brother with the 
fweet violence of impatient wifhes. ‘See aboutit!* faid 
fie; 6 but it muft be to day, it muft be this inftant.’-— 
Abdallah left her, to take the neceifary meafures for the 
ranfom of his fiiter’s gallant lover; but he would not 
take any of the gold and j jewels, which fhe had brought 
for that purpofe. 
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Abdallah applied to a Moor who had been in this dif- 
aftrous cruize,and who fpoke the Spanitfh language. 
This man undertook to negociate the ranfom of Saydan; 
and as a communication fubfifted between Tangier and 
Algefiras, he crofled without difficulty to the Spanith 
fhore in the habit of a Spaniard. 

Saydan, in the mean time, was fo far happy in the delicate 
and generous friendfhip of Don Lewis and his fifters, that he 
would fcarce have thought himielf a captive, but for his abfence 
from his adored Azida. They had frequent converfations: in 
thefe was confpicuous that generous flow of foul, in which each 
of them forgot the diftinétion of mafter and of captive. 

‘ How is it poflible,’ faid Don Lewis, one day, to the African, 
‘that a warrior like thee, could be brought to affociate with pi- 
rates, with the enemies of mankind ?’—‘ My Lord,’ anfwered 
Saydan, ‘the appellation of mankind is not confined to the 


Chriftians. Befides, you mu be fenfible, that there exifts be- 


tween the Mahometans of Africa and the Chriftians, a perpetu- 
al war,which fhort and ill-obferved truces fearcely interrupt- 
The weak is vanquithed by the (trong, detained in flavery, and 
never reftored to liberty but for a pecuniary confideration. So 
far we are upon equal terms.’—* What a detcitable practice,’ re- 
plied Don Lewis,‘ thus to make flaves by violence, and to iell 
men like abject beafts !'"—* I allow, faid the African, that our cul- 
tom of making flaves may be fometimes violent and cruel, but is 
never bafe. Your generofity to me, my lord, has every claim al- 
io to the truth; and I will appeal to yourfelf whether I do not 
{tate it juftly. Never, then, did a veflel leave our ports, to car- 
ry vile merchandize to the weftern coafls of Africa, there to pur- 
chafe men, and women, and children, that we never knew, that 
never did us wrong! Never did our veilels tran{port thofe un- 
happy beings to diftant climes, to exift there without repofe, 
without confolation, without hope; to die there in rerpetual 
bondage, or under the fcourge of ruthlefs executioners. Never 
did we procure gold, the produce of the fweat, of the Llood of 
thofe deplorable victims of unfeeling avarice. What can be 
more reproachable than this! To do the greateft poifible injury 
to innocent men; to reduce them to this ftate of wretclednefs, 
without allowing them the means of felf-defence, without run- 
ning any hazard in attacking them! And to exercife this infa- 
mous practice from the bafeft and moit contemptible motives ! 
And yet we, who deteft this conduct, we are the enemies of man- 
kine! What ftrange philofophy isthis ; Ye enlightened, ye hu- 
mane Europeans, ye are the friends of the human race, and—ye 
have bowels of iron! For my part,my lord,! fhall adhere to the 
nobler philofophy of the fage Mchemet Taffer prefident of the 
great college of Fez, in which I was educated. He taught mc, 
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that a nation may be glorious in arms, fplendid in riches, and il- 

luftrious for arts anc talents, and yet, if inattentive to the cultiva- 

tion of univerfal reafon and juftice, it fines not with real glory, 

and is ftiil funk in ignorance and barbarity. My lord, thall we 

judge of the Europeans by the rule of Mehemet Taffer? 
(Concluded in our next.) 








TO MR. CIMBRI. 


[nave feen many pieces, which were prof- 
fered to the Ladies as advice, but your letter furpaf- 
fes all. It is a pity “ delicate” fir, that you fhould 
be difappointed. ‘Take, then, from me, fir, the 
“epithets” which you have anticipated as your own, 
for I declare your conduét deferves the name of 
‘“‘ungentlemanly and impudent.” Is it poffible that 
one, who pretends to have been in the company of 
amiable, and accomplifhed women, fhould be the 
author of fo ungenteel a letter. Ifthe obfervations 
you have feen fit to make are true, have you no 
more delicacy than to publifh them to the world ? 
What, fir, if I have been inattentive to my teeth, 
have you any authority to write an efiay about it ? 
You, talk about {miles and frowns ! I dare fay you 
are fome flovenly, ill-natured fellow, that does not 
know the difference between them. You, talk of 
your charming wife ! I don’t believe you ever could 
get any one to have you. I fuppofe you are fome 
idle being, who have not the talents, (if you had the 
difpofition to employ yourfelf better than in abufing 
one’s feelings. I hopeI fhall find out whoyou are, 
and if I do, I will publifh your name at full length. 
You, you wretch ! have your “heart rejoiced by the 
attention of an amiable, dear girl!” I don’t believe 
you ever {poke to an amiable girl in your life. Let 
me tell you, Mr. Cimbri, Iam very angry with 
you. My teeth are none of the whiteit ; and you 
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cruel letter will make the gentlemen obferve them. 
Oh! I with your father had been too poor to learn 
you to hold a pen. 


I AM THE OFFENDED NANCY. 





TO MR. CIMBRI. 
SIR, 


I HAVE read your letter, publifhed in the faft 
Nightingale with real pleafure. I think what you 
fay istrue. You have opened my eyes ; and what 
aftonifhes me is, that I did not fee before, in myfelf, 
and my daughters, what muft have been {fo thock- 
ingly obvious to every one elfe. I believe it to be 
of as much importance to attend tothe truths you 
wrote, as you do yourfelf. I have fet about it in 
good earneft. I had proper operations performed 
immediately, and took proper advice—and the im- 
provement already produced in the appearance of 
my blooming girls, is wonderful. I give you my 
fincere thanks. AndI recommend it to all young 
Ladies, and to all, who have the care of young La- 
dies, to pay that attention to your remarks, which 
I have done, and which it feems to me you deferve. 
I declare, Mr. Cimbri, lam {truck with aftonith- 
ment, that I have fo long permitted fuch indelicacy 
in myfelf, and my children; and I cannot account 
for it in any other way, than that we are made, as 
you fay, infenfible to our own frailties, however ap- 
parent they may be to others. 

Your obliged fervant, 
Botton. 4 MOTHER 
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Original JHoetryp, 


SONG. 
igs ancients may boaft of the Olympic fair, 

Of Vcnus’s beauty, her grace and her air, 
Butin Anna more fweetnels and grace may be feen; 
Than ever were join’d in Idalia’s fam’d queen. 
Some flaves to vile paffions may carelefsly rove, 

And fip various joys ia the garden of love, 
But I, a fond Bee, to one rofe ever true, 
Dear Ana, I never can wander from you. 


Should the rude blafts of hate drive me far from your breaft, 
And blight the young bloffoms of pleafure and reft, 

To no other gay flowret, tho tempted, I'd fly, - 

But the victim of woe, your Alonzo fhould die ; 

Then imile, thou fair angel ! bid all my cares ceafe, 

And pour on my bofom the bleflings of peace ; 

For like a fond Bee, to one rofe ever truc, 

Dear Anna | never can wander from yon. 





a | 


BEAUTIFUL SELECTION. 





—— 


STANZAS. 


Shady groves and purling rills, 





Walks where quiv'ring moon-beams play, 
Skreen the love-fick breaft from ills, 
Lull the cares of noily day. 


Leave all hopes and fears behind, 
Give up pleafure’s {plendid toys, 

All you with, you'll quickly find, 
Peace and quiet’s calmer joys. 


But if paffion haurts yeu fill, 
ifin love with pomp and power, 
Tranquil vale and purling rill, 
Cannot charm the heart an hour. 
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DETACHED MATTER. 





ANECDOTE OF SIR CHARLES COOTE, 





[A brave officer in Ireland, in the reign of Charles I. 

A COUNCIL of War being held onan enterprize 
that appeared very hazardous to undertake, the relieving 
Gaefhil Caftle, he faid, that if they made hafte, they 
might eafily pats the defiles and cauie-ways before the e n- 
emy could affemble to oppofe them: to which a perfon 
replied, “ Perhaps it might be fo; but when the country 
was slavaied, how fhould they get back?” To which 

Sir Charles dire€tly anfwered, I proteft I never thought 
of that in my life; I alwavs confidered how to do my 
bufinefs, and when that was done, I got home as well as 
I co uld, and hitherto I have not mitled of forcing my 
way.’’—His advice was followed, and the caftle relieved, 


CELIBACY, MARRIAGE PORTIONS, &e. 
LYCURGUS branded celibacy with infamy. 


The punifhment decreed againit it, was fomewhat 
whimfical. Bachelors, paft a certain age, were con- 
ftrained to walk naked, in the depth of winter, 
through the market place; and to fing a fong in 
difparagement of themfelves. ‘They never receiv- 
ed any of the honors, which otherwife appertained 
to old age. Pexfons not marrying at the time of 
life fixed for marriage, were li: ible to attions. 

Soton abolifhed the practice of giving portions 
in marriage with young women, unlefs they were 
only dau; chters 3 and further ordained, that the 
bride fhould carry no other fortune to her hufband, 
than three fuits of clothes, and fome few houthold 
goods of little value. ‘This he did to prevent mar- 
riage from being made a mercenary bufineds. 











NOTE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
We return thanks to the * Oijerver’ for his communication—are forry he 
has chofen a fubje@, in which two correfpondents are already engag:d.— 
His compolitions, on any other fubject, will be acceptable, 








